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VILLA FIE-ING. 





Fun Week by Week. 


By THE PARTY ON THE SPOT. 
Wednesday.—Went along to Doncaster for the St. Leger. Fore- 
gone conclusion, of course, but nice outing all the same. Heard | 
that Mr. Kruger had resigned the Presidency of the Transvaal and | 
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‘* Little page with supple thews 
Lithe and bring me all the news 
(Lithe’s a word of which the meaning 
I have slender hope of gleaning | ) 
Bring me news concerning all 
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gone to Lorengo Marques. Nice of nase, you know. ? lt of te talhdtee tel." | 
: Sanne, Swe oe ! O’er the plain the page comes pricking— i) 
eer ope a ape gale nigh i 
That qs wall to ont bic led Monday.—Saw H.R.H. safely to Sassoon’s place, MTulchan Hh 
Tn tien tenn of veshnin : Lodge, Advie, on a visit, and then went and started the agent | 
He is still astute soll alia ‘) cavalry training at Aldershot. Announced Her Most Gracious’s 3 «e 
And. while “ saving of his bacon.” will that there shall bea General Election. It is H.G.M.’s will, I iy 
It is very bias of et : and, however sorry I may be for everybody concerned, I was Mg AY | 
To resign what we have taken. obliged to do it. fe Ae 
Saw Lord Salisbury off from Schluct on his way home, had a look Tuesday.—Went down to Bristol and opened eleventh annual bi 
“i meeting of the Mining Engineers. Also went and kept Johnson’s rr 4}. 
at the Newbury Horse Show, and went, after dinner, to the ; ing P a. 
conversazione at the Guildhall with the rest of the Institute 191st birthday at Lichfield, where he was born, and where the house ee 
Journalists. | he was born in was given to the town as a sort of inverted birthday ; ce hee 
: ; : present. Likewise went and looked at the autumn flowers at the ae Ae. 
Caigis "Htad teal Mastauaeeer 2 i er “> Aquarium. Heard that the banquet in Paris to which the Lord i ‘Hy | 
Shey thomaiek Ghar tall te tale Geeieadios, Cakt mbes och Where Mayor was invited, and which was meant to make the Republic Pil by 
ra g ms ren ~ a ‘ ‘‘look silly,” isn’t coming off, and the promoters look silly instead. oa mt 
‘ {¥ ye if 
A LOSS. A BOOMERANG. ae a ‘4 
7 pear a 7h a o = “Lost, stolen, or strayed!” The National Party in Paris (la France) | et 
uaing the 10cal Caretakers, : Invited some Maires to take grub, eh iti 
Belonged to Northamptonshire, township, and trade— And thought they had hit on a capital chance ae, Ny 
A couple of hundred of acres. To give the Republic a snub. aa en 
Whoeversoever — them — They felt in fine feather and couldn’t conceal Bae 
cy can ths Town Uesuall noe spenders te ene sbelerbelar el oaiepanalege ih 
Or can Labouchere have purloined them ? But the Maires all replied and declining, with thanks, 4p K | 
Awful crush at the Sankey meeting at Exeter Hall, usual bad man- g ee ro i . ‘ti the pee a ee FP 
agement and bother—not to say danger. Same old silly fuss of 25 “They finally oes on the. ren Dg anks, i i 
years ago! Couldn't get in, and wasn’t sorry. And they look very glum for they cannot conceal ‘dt ; 
: SOUR GRAPES. That it’s one in the eye for the Hotel de Ville. as, 
This Ira D. Sankey at Exeter Hall, for more than a thankey, ie ‘ 
meseemeth, doth call; they sing you and sell you with feverish THE SPOTTER. i 
din—I’m happy to tell you I couldn’t get in. —— H 
Friday.—Went down to Putney and saw Her Most Gracious’s 
Guards the Scots, the F slecane Hy the Coldstream, and Royal Our troops have crossed the ‘‘ Devil’s Knuckles” range. It is e 
Army Reserve—march to Wimbledon and manceuvre. good luck to get out of the range = = ee — latter ' 
a! ht comprise a set of steel rings armed with spikes. the burghers, we 
pa a 5 4; Siew hese - 2 —— A oe. oe pe are informed, in their pugilistic encounters, slip these rings over 
Her Most Geen ous. Went down to Bent Farleigh and started their fingers. The result of a blow from a fist thus embellished can 
the Hoppers’ Fair for them. Saw some football—Aston Villa beaten be imagined. Loss of sight to one or both adversaries generally 
first time this season results. Pretty elements of civilisation such rings portend ! E 
Noricz.—The Editor will not be answerable for any contri tions, artistic or literary, spontaneously sent in. No contributions can be returned i ' 
umless accompanied by a stamped and addressed envelope. He 
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CAMBERWELL “ BEAUTIES.” 


Several specimens of the Camberwell “ Beauty” have recently been captured, A few 


damaged ones are still at large. 
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It Wouldn’t Wash, 


4 (The Patriotic Soap Company Limite 
which was formed to manufactur 
tablets of soap containing likenesses of 
B.-P. and other popular generals, has 
gone into liquidation. ] 


THIS patriotic companee 
Was bound*to prove a sell— 
Could not the rash promoter gee 
A “ Bathing Towel ’’ can never be 
A cake of soap as well ? 


























His Parting Words. 


My honest Burghers do not grieve, 

Nor anxious thoughts about me weaye: 

I’mjonly gone for six months’ leaye, 
Said Kruger. 


I do not mean to run away; 

I go in order that you may 

To Roberts more obedience pay, 

| Said Kruger. 

I go to stump the Continent, 

To show the Powers my intent 

Is not to bein prison pent, 
Said Kruger. 











| I’ll crave their sympathising aids, 
My tongue is cuter far than Leyds’, 
It ‘‘slimly ’’ cozens and persuades, 

| Said Kruger. 


I had to take a little gold, 

Tours are expensive, so I’m told, 

You must not think you’re being sold, 
Said Kruger. 


And if no more again you see 

My face, then take it patiently, 

For heaven has made a pet of me, 
Said Kruger. 


eee 


Trans-itory. 


[The new Transvaal will be known, it 
is reported, as the Vaal River Colony.] 


How dire the portion of the Boer, 

Yel « aks His dream of domination’s o’er ; 

Wi Wael His ‘“‘ Trans” must also pass, it seems, 
a elaine For trances are akin to dreams ! 
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Through Thick and Thin. 


(The Paris Exhibition authorities have 
decided to eject a number of wrestlers, 
proprietors of learned animals, etc.; but 
Succi, the fasting man, says he Wwill 
remain untll removed by force. ] 


Ir seems that Succi will remain 
Until the very last, 

For he’s determined not to move, 
In other words, keep fast! 

















“B.-P.” Chief of Police. 
GENERAL BaDEN-POWELL has been appointed chief of the Trans- 


vaal police. As ‘‘B”’ stands for Bobby, and *P” for policeman, 
‘*B.-P.’s"’ appointment seems particularly appropriate. 
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THE new journal, “The Monthly Review,” in its blue cover, 
is a ‘* Newbolt ” from the Blue of John Murray’s literary armoury, 
The latter's “ get-up ” includes large type, making it light to 
handle, large margins for those who delight to scribble, and a little 
bit off the top, to provide the sauce for the geese—we mean “ that 
subtle pleasure which very many still find in the use of a paper 
knife.” The critics will doubtlessly cut Mr. Henry Newbolt, the 
editor, with something stronger. This new monthly makes a good 
_ without possessing any startling merits other than a little 
ope. 
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Muscle and Nerve. 


Bur recently we were marvelling at the enterprise of the whisky 
merchant who turned the sands of the seashore to advertising 
account. A toy shop proprietor in a south coast watering place has 
now gone one better. He collects, we are told, cartloads of mussel 
shells, stamps in red ink their white interiors with advertisements 
of his wares, and then scatters them over the beach. This treat- 
ment of mussels is likely to cause a shock to many an unsuspecting 


tripper’s nerves. 
<a teeneenneeee 
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SzconD Romney Exursrrion,—In consequence of the antici- 
pated lateness of the Autumn Season, through the Dissolution of 
Parliament, the Management of the Romney Exhibition have 
decided to postpone the opening of the Second Selection of the 
Artists’ Works for a month. 
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Poor Old Kruger ! 


TwELVE months ago old Kruger sat 
Upon a lofty seat ; 

“ England!” he said, “ just tell her that 
I’ll bring her to my feet. 


« For England’s threats what do I care? 
I'll have the help of Steyn; 

And soon I’ll show her that I dare 
To fight her troops again. 


‘ She little thinks that I have got, 
Close hidden from her view, 

Big guns and small arms, and a lot 
Of ammunition too. 





“« So, if she come, she will fare ill— 
She’ll find herself outdone ; 

She’ll think then of Majuba Hill, 
In eighteen eighty-one.” 


But what doth Kruger say just now ? 
He tells a different tale, 

And sorrow sits upon his brow, 
He'll soon for Europe sail. 

The poor old man hath lost his all, 
Except his money bags, 

While many who obeyed his call, 
Now find themselves in rags. 


NEWCOME R. Raven, Colonel. 





Our Sympathy. 


[‘‘ Advices from Lorenzo Marques state 
that Kruger was much affected during 
flight, and wept bitterly.’”’— Vide Press. | 


WE wonder, did he really cry ? 
It is hard to believe, 
He's so oft ‘‘ winked the other eye,” 
And laughed “ all up his sleeve.” 
If so, let’s wipe his tears away, 















































And pat his poor old back, 
And wave over his head so grey, 
His love, the Union Jack ! 
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Cheerful Party.—“ Will you kindly allow me to rest my cigar here while I dive 
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“And We’ll Dance, Ha-ha!” 


[The coming dancing season will be memorable for the intro- 
duction of a new “ undulation” called the ‘ Baden-Powell 
Schottische.’’] 


SomE idols exist for a day, 
And some fora day and a night ; 
Butthe well-won fame will not soon decay 
Of the Mafeking Man of Might. 
So in North, South, East, and West, 
In nectar from grape-vines pressed, 
We toast B.-P., 
As we boast B.-P. 
To be one of Britannia’s best ! 


The school-boy, enjoined to tread 
In the steps of some book-bound wight, 
Only shakes his head, and is fired, instead, 
By the Mafeking Man of Might. 
To his model and pattern true, 
The ambition that thrills him through 
Is to talk B.-P., 
And to walk B.-P., 
And to act as B.-P. would do! 


Though to pangs and agonies druv 
By the green-eyed monster’s spite, 
‘No spouse dare bark at his spouse’s love 
For the Mafeking Man of Might. 
For the truest and trustiest wife 
Is with hero-worship so rife 
That to kiss B.-P. 
(Oh, what bliss, B.-P. !) 
She would forfeit a year of life! 





But now, sirs, the sexes both 
May conjointly show their delight 
(And I pledge my oath that they won't be loth !) 
In the Mafeking Man of Might. 
And I say to the brilliant boy 
Of the siege of a happier Troy 
That to dance B.-P., 
And to prance B.-P., 
Will be wintertide’s wildest joy ! 











The Latest Invasion Scheme. 


ANENT von Isacescu’s feat 
Some are of this persuasion : 
The Amazonian belles of France 
Are ready on occasion, 
And this was an experiment 
By those on English conquest bent 
To see if women could be sent 
To work a French invasion. 


And some against this theory 
Are artlessly protesting ; 
They loudly talk of women spies, 
But surely they are jesting. 
For would the Gallic female classes 
Come here as spies? What say you, lasses: 
Frenchmen would find, with opera glasses, 
Our shores more interesting ? 
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It Wouldn’t Wash, 


fA [The Patriotic Soap Company Limiteg 
which was formed to manufactur, 
THE tablets of yo containing likenesses of 
B.-P. and other popular generals, h 

HERMIT "  Y gone into liquidation. ] % 


TxIs patriotic companee 
Was bound'to prove a sell— 
Could not the rash promoter seg 
A * Bathing Towel ”’ can never be 
A cake of soap as well? 
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Said Kruger. 


I go to stump the Continent, 

To show the Powers my intent 

Is not to be_in prison pent, 
Said Kruger. 


I’ll crave their sympathising aids, 

My tongue is cuter far than Leyds’, 

It ‘‘ slimly ’’ cozens and persuades, 
Said Kruger. 


iit te | Ap SO {te I had to take a little gold, 
y ‘" FOGG Oe Lge Seed 3 Tours are expensive, so I’m told, 

My SOE ‘gee OES You must not think you’re being sold, 
V1 gay ee ; a © Said Kruger. 





a 
ATA 


I" | 
BM AY And if no more again you see 


yy Wy) pe } 

| YA | iif yy) p ZZ re y | My face, then take it patiently, 

J Vz | Wf SSS For heaven has made a pet of me, 
ZA WN i Yj, flO = aeRO — Said Kruger. 











Trans-itory. 


[The new Transvaal will be known, it 
is reported, as the Vaal River Colony.] 


How dire the portion of the Boer, 
His dream of domination’s o’er ; 

His ‘‘ Trans’ must also pass, if seems, 
For trances are akin to dreams ! 
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Through Thick and Thin. 


(The Paris Exhibition authorities have 
decided to eject a number of wrestlers, 
proprietors of learned animals, etc. ; but 
Succi, the fasting man, says he will 
remain untll removed by force. } 
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Several specimens of the Camberwell ‘ Beauty” have recently been captured. A few For he’s determined not to move, 
damaged ones are still at large. In other words, keep fast! 
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“BP.” Chief of Police. | Muscle and Nerve. 


GENERAL BaDEN-POWELL has been appointed chief of the Trans- Burt recently we were marvelling at the enterprise of the whisky 
vaal police. As ‘*B"’ stands for Bobby, and ‘“*P” for policeman, merchant who turned the sands of the seashore to advertising 
‘“‘B.-P.'s "’ appointment seems particularly appropriate. account. A toy shop proprietor in a south coast watering place has 
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THE new journal, “The Monthly Review,” in its blue cover, shells, stamps in red ink their white interiors with advertisements 
is a ‘* Newbolt’ from the Blue of John Murray's literary armoury. of his wares, and then scatters them over the beach. This “_ 
The latter’s “ get-up ” includes large type, making it light to ment of mussels is likely to causea shock to many an unsuspecting 
handle, large margins for those who delight to scribble, and a little tripper’s nerves. 
on * the top, to provide the sauce for the geese—we mean “that =——— ——— 
subtle pleasure which very many still find in the use of a paper SeconD RomMNEY Exur --- antici- 
knife.” The critics will doubtlessly cut Mr. Henry Newbolt, the pated lateness of the Autunee Ga ‘Tarotas the Saseonation of 
editor, with something stronger. This new monthly makes a good Parliament, the Management of the Romney Exhibition have 
start without possessing any startling merits other than a little decided to postpone the opening of the Second Selection of the 
Hope. | Artists’ Works for a month. 
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Poor Old Kruger ! 


{wELVE months ago old Kruger sat 
Upon a lofty seat ; 

“ England!” he said, “ just tell her that 
I’ll bring her to my feet. 


«‘ For England’s threats what do I care? 
I’ll have the help of Steyn; 

And soon I’ll show her that I dare 
To fight her troops again. 


‘ She little thinks that I have got, 
Close hidden from her view, 

Big guns and small arms, and a lot 
Of ammunition too. 





« So, if she come, she will fare ill— 
She’ll find herself outdone ; 

She’ll think then of Majuba Hill, 
In eighteen eighty-one.” 


But what doth Kruger say just now ? 
He tells a different tale, 

And sorrow sits upon his brow, 
He'll soon for Europe sail. 


The poor old man hath lost his all, 
Except his money bags, 

While many who obeyed his call, 
Now find themselves in rags. 


NEWCOME R. Raven, Colonel. 





Our Sympathy. 


[‘‘ Advices from Lorenzo Marques state 
that Kruger was much affected during 
flight, and wept bitterly.’’— Vide Press. } 


WE wonder, did he really cry ? 
It zs hard to believe, 
He’s so oft ‘‘ winked the other eye,” 
And laughed “ all up his sleeve.” 
If so, let’s wipe his tears away, 















































And pat his poor old back, 
And wave over his head so grey, 
His love, the Union Jack ! 
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Cheerful Party.— Will you kindly allow me to rest my cigar here while I dive?” 
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“And We’ll Dance, Ha-ha !’” 


[The coming dancing season will be memorable for the intro- 
duction of a new “ undulation” called the ‘ Baden-Powell 
Schottische.’’] 


Some idols exist for a day, 
And some fora day and a night ; 
Butthe well-won fame will not soon decay 
Of the Mafeking Man of Might. 
So in North, South, East, and West, 
In nectar from grape-vines pressed, 
We toast B.-P., 
As we boast B.-P. 
To be one of Britannia’s best ! 


The school-boy, enjoined to tread 
In the steps of some book-bound wight, 
Only shakes his head, and is fired, instead, 
By the Mafeking Man of Might. 
To his model and pattern true, 
The ambition that thrills him through 
Is to talk B.-P., 
And to walk B.-P., 
And to act as B.-P. would do! 


Though to pangs and agonies druv 
By the green-eyed monster’s spite, 
‘No spouse dare bark at his spouse’s love 
For the Mafeking Man of Might. 
For the truest and trustiest wife 
Is with hero-worship so rife 
That to kiss B.-P. 
(Oh, what bliss, B.-P. !) 
She would forfeit a year of life! 





But now, sirs, the sexes both 
May conjointly show their delight 
(And I pledge my oath that they won't be loth!) 
In the Mafeking Man of Might. 
And I say to the brilliant boy 
Of the siege of a happier Troy 
That to dance B.-P., 
And to prance B.-P., 
Will be wintertide’s wildest joy ! 











The Latest Invasion Scheme. 


ANENT von Isacescu’s feat 
Some are of this persuasion : 
The Amazonian belles of France 
Are ready on occasion, 
And this was an experiment 
By those on English conquest bent 
To see if women could be sent 
To work a French invasion. 


And some against this theory 
Are artlessly protesting ; 
They loudly talk of women spies, 
But surely they are jesting. 
For would the Gallic female classes 
Come here as spies? What say you, lasses: 
Frenchmen would find, with opera glasses, 
Our shores more interesting ? 
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But, oh, I’m forgetting, 
Be pious I must— 
We may get a wetting, 
And flesh is but dust ! 
Our detractors deceiving, 
Let’s say white is black— 
Ah, the ship we’re not leaving, 
We mean to come back, 
Come, come, Time is winging, 
And Tides will not stay, 
A simple Psalm singing 
Let’s up, and away. 
Our friends we’re not hurting, 
For, oh, they shall learn— 
Though they think we're deserting— 
We mean to return. 
Come, the wind’s growing stronger, 
The clouds seem to frown— 
If we stay any longer 
We’re certain to drown. 
But should the ship weather 
The tempest’s attack, 
Ah, then, altogether, 
My friends, we’ll swim back ! 


I feel there’s a season 
In which to be brave, 
But we cannot in reason 
Leave life for a grave. 
They have said I am mulish 
And brave as I’m fat — 
But I am not so foolish, 
My friends, as all that. 
Now the water is flowing 
All over the ship— 
It is time we were going 
Upon a short trip. 
Our new destination 
Is Holland the fair, 

We shall get an ovation 
From friends over there. 
For the rats in that place are 
To our faults blind as bats, 

And, like us, in the face are 
Those slimmest of rats— 

No faults (while you’ve money) 
Can Hollanders see— 

So I fancy, my sonny, 
It’s Holland for me. 


Come, come, my friends, hurry, 

The tide’s on the turn— 
Our victims they scurry 

To come too they yearn. 
They want to be going 

For peace they all thirst— 
But see the tide’s flowing, 

So let us be first. 
Your leader come follow 
Y — Wherever he goes— 

“a Vit ° False pride, sirs, is hollow, 

sty NT LTT | 3 As everyone knows. 
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an ie i ANT " gf a dd, Ae: wm. 4a From death we are shrinking, 
, My “tt Well, well, be it so— . 
But when vessels are sinking 

THE WET SEASON, SOUTH AFRICA. The rats always go. 
Sam.—‘‘ Lord Roberts is de greatest soldier here.’” Come, come, no more waiting, 
Susan.— Yes, but De Wet is de greatest bore (Boer).”’ Let’s go while we may, 

No clever debating 
- Persuades me to soe 
, , ve tried water alr 
Dissolution ! With “ ratting ”’ and trimming,”’ And do not want a a 
KRUGER (to his personal adherents) :— . We've all _ our best, So comrades, it’s steady, 
ee oe oO away we'll be swimming And, who’s for the shore ? 
—— sone Ere taking our rest. For the shore’s for the wise—and the 
But still I am thinking If Botha’s preferring water's 
Of caving acoltteve | On board to remain, Not for rats who can swim—but the 
7 Ne oy I feel we'd be erring Boer ! 
+e ee oe To give him the pain —— 
— 9 ——— 4 
So let us be moving— Of seeing us drowning . 
Come—who's for the shore ? With him in the hold. Perhaps Not. 


. ie I see Steyn is f i 
Come, come, I am waiting, e teyn is frowning , ; > 
We've eaten enough— 8 Well, well, let him aa Magistrate.—‘‘Is the prisoner well 


¢ . “~ r? j le ? ’ 
The storm's not a-bating =o s for the wise, and the water’s | — bag ype soap oe 0 scat a 
The sea’s getting rough. or them who're foolhardily bold! | , Puy aalhans 
em as you are! 
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DISSOLUTION ! 
THE GENERAL ELECTION WILL FINALLY SETTLE THIS BUSINESS. 
(For Cartoon Verses, see page 100.) 
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=r a 
‘A firm hand,” said Lord Rosebery, ‘‘and an open door, and 
The “Fun” Club. friend in need, and a bottle to give him!” — 
‘‘ You mean the Kaiser, I suppose,” sai e Premier. ‘“ Well 
FIFTEENTH MEETING. think you’re right. I believe we had better back him up.” st 
Ir was Dissolution night at the Club, and the whole House of « Yes,” said Mr. Alfred Austin, ‘he means business, I feel sure, 
Commons was present, and a more dissolute Assembly it would be In fact, I have turned a rather neat verse on the subject. I call it:— 


practically impossible to imagine, for everyone had been up all “Just A-Gomra To PEKIN. 


. : eng, Sean 
night preparing Election Addresses, and reasons for retiring | 
Public Life, which might be calculated to deceive their constituents. « « Where are you going ?’ cried the Czar . 
Loud and vigorous were the denunciations of the Government for ‘ What guerdon 9 tn pe —— ? 
resigning at the moment when they were most popular. Mr. We've done our work, an we a 

Prepared at last to leave Pekin ! 


Herbert Gladstone seemed especially annoyed, and button-holed all 
the lame and infirm people who couldn’t escape, and asked them, «“ ‘Where am I going?’ William said, 


with tears in his eyes, if they didn’t think it was deuced rough on & And winked his eye with knowing grin: 
Party, anyway, to be caught at such an inconvenient time, when ‘ You've finished! ‘Well, with martial tread, 
they hadn’t a “Program” to their backs, or a Platform to stand Pm just a-going to Pekin! ” 


on. Mr. Asquith also pretended, with great vehemence, that oh ; P 
4 was shocked nee Prone at the 4uplicity of the Tories, and it “T think you misunderstand the Kaiser 8 point of view,” said Mr. 
was believed that he would have made another speech on the sub- Kipling. ‘I don’t think after all that he is bent on conquest, but, 
ject had not Fun mercifully interfered and distracted his attention on the contrary, simply means to teach the Chinese that the Powers 
by asking who was to be their Prime Minister if ever they did mean to protect their subjects at all hazards. I will read youa 
return to power. Mr. Chamberlain wore a fixed smile, so full of verse or two I have written on the subject, if you would like to hear 
merry meaning, that it goaded his political opponents to madness, them !”’ ; 
and it was asserted by one who knows that, but for the Daily ‘Charmed, I’m sure,” said the nominal Laureate, with a Tenny. 
Mailed Shirt which the Colonial Secretary habitually wears out of sonian glance of disdain. 
office hours, Sir William Harcourt would certainly have had his ‘‘T thought you would be,” said the real Laureate, with a reck- 
knife into him. Lord Salisbury and Lord are talked prece- less smile. ‘‘ So here goes :— 
dent and constitutional practice and fairplay at the top of their ait Sell : . 
voices, and ultimately adjourned to the garden, where, it is believed, ‘ Fy h ~ ay nt eats toe el Czar: 
they settled their little difference of political opinion in the good Let ‘ia Kill of @ ee, aE" of oo or so 
old English fashion, for they ‘‘came up smiling” with a And then let us pack up our baggage anh go!’ 


black eye apiece shortly afterwards, shaking hands in the 
most friendly manner possible. Mr. Arthur Balfour was ‘‘ Said the Kaiser: ‘ Your game wouldn’t suit me at all, 


particularly philosophical, and discussed both sides of all the great The Boxers for me are too mean and too small. 
questions of the day with Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman till the I shan’t kill the small fry, for my views, Sir, are larger. 
poor baronet almost lost what little reason he is supposed, by his What I want is the head of their chief—on a charger! 


relations, to have. Political matters, however, were not the only me 
subjects discussed. Mr, Henry Arthur Jones read his new play to My vengeance was scorned, I was mocked and defied— 
everyone he could get to listen to it, and implored them with tears And now from my vengeance shall Mandarins hide ! 

No, an eye for an eye, and a pang for a pang— 


in his eyes to say if the British Matron herself could take exception : = 
to anything therein set down, while the Lord Mayor discussed I mean that the old and Young Li-ars shall Hang! 


banquets and French cooking with all and sundry, But, naturally, “Yes,” said the head of the Cecils, ‘I think you’re right. I 
Political discussion largely predominated. shall take a firm tone, and let Russia do as she pleases. The war 
‘After all,’’ Sir Matthew White Ridley was heard to say, “ after in Africa is nearly over.” 
all, who could possibly lead them if by any miracle they did get “Well, that’s satisfactory,” said Mr. Kipling. “I was rather 
in?’”’ , . ; 7? * gga . hal 
‘Lord Rosebery,” suggested Mr. Chaplin, with a jovial smile. peal aie the Boers’ guerilla tactics might be indefinitely pro- 
‘‘Harcourt would never stand that!’ said Mr. Goschen. ‘ Was but when Roberts d eo 
‘No” : : ’ eclares a state of peace it will be all 
“Mo,” exclaimed’ Ms, Balfour paraphrasing Wossworth. over with that. We shall call them beigunde’ ond treat them as 


‘A Primrose, who’s not in the swim, such,’’ said Lord Lansdowne. 


A common primrose is to him, 
And he is nothing more.” 


“But Harcourt’s not everybody!’’ exclaimed Mr. William 
Watson. ‘* Haven't you heard of the new Primrose League that 
Perks is getting up ? ”’ 

‘* Bless my life | ’’ exclaimed Lord Salisbury, “‘ we can’t have two 
Primrose Leagues. There is such a thing as copyright, I rather 
think. Isn’t that so, Halsbury ? ”’ 

‘‘ Sometimes!’ said Lord Halsbury, looking wiser than ever. 
‘* It depends upon how I feel on the Judgment Day ! ” 

‘But I can assure you Perks has the thing all cut and dried,” said 
pe of his party ; '* Ihave donea bit of verse on the subject. I 
c — 
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‘THE NEW PRIMROSE LEAGUE. 


“* Of all the flowers-of-speech that blow 
There's none like Primrose, oh, dear no! 

No wall-flow’r must that Primrose be ’— 
Said Mr. Perks, the good M.P. ! 


‘«* Yes, Primrose knows just what’s o’clock, 
Oh, he’s the flower of the flock! 
No two-faced blooming fraud is he,’ 

Said Mr. Perks, the wise M.P. ! 


“«*'Gainst Bannerman will I intrigue— 
I’ll found another Primrose League. 
Lord Rosebery’s the man for me,’ 

Said Mr. Perks, the great M.P.!” 


“By the bye,” said Lord Rosebery, joining the 
e by group, ** what 
about China? If you're going to have another spell mj ‘power, I 
— we ought to know what you are going to do in that quarter.”’ 
tien wuthineas be ane advise ?’’ said Lord Salisbury, — Little Brown’s new motor cycle turns out to be—to use 
) y rival. one of his own delightful phrases—“ rather hot stuff.” 
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The “Fun” Club. 


FIFTEENTH MEETING. 


Ir was Dissolution night at the Club, and the whole House of 
and a more dissolute Assembly it would be 


practically impossible to imagine, for everyone had been up all 
night preparing Election Addresses, and reasons for retiring from 
Public Life, which might be calculated to deceive their constituents. 


Loud and vigorous were the denunciations of the Government for 
resigning at the moment when they were most popular. Mr. 
Herbert Gladstone seemed especially annoyed, and button-holed all 
the lame and infirm people who cculdn’t escape, and asked them, 
with tears in his eyes, if they didn’t think it was deuced rough on @ 
Party, anyway, to be caught at such an inconvenient time, when 
they hadn't a “Program” to their backs, or a Platform to stand 
upon. Mr. Asquith also pretended, with great vehemence, that 
he was shocked and surprised at the duplicity of the Tories, and it 
was believed that he would have made another speech on the sub- 
ject had not Fun mercifully interfered and distracted his attention 
by asking who was to be their Prime Minister if ever they did 
return to power. Mr. Chamberlain wore a fixed smile, so full of 
merry meaning, that it goaded his political opponents to madness, 
and it was asserted by one who knows that, but for the Daily 
Mailed Shirt which the Colonial Secretary habitually wears out of 
office hours, Sir William Harcourt would certainly have had his 
knife into him. Lord Salisbury and Lord Kimberley talked prece- 
dent and constitutional practice and fairplay at the top of their 
voices, and ultimately adjourned to the garden, where, it is believed, 
they settled their little difference of political opinion in the good 
old English fashion, for they ‘‘came up smiling” with a 
black eye apiece shortly afterwards, shaking hands in the 
most friendly manner possible. Mr. Arthur Balfour was 
particularly philosophical, and discussed both sides of all the great 
questions of the day with Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman till the 
poor baronet almost lost what little reason he is supposed, by his 
relations, to have. Political matters, however, were not the only 
subjects discussed. Mr. Henry Arthur Jones read his new play to 
everyone he could get to listen to it, and implored them with tears 
in his oyes to say if the British Matron herself could take exception 
to anything therein set down, while the Lord Mayor discussed 
banquets and French cooking with all andsundry, But, naturally, 
Political discussion largely predominated. 

“After all,’ Sir Matthew White Ridley was heard to say, ‘‘ after 
all, who could possibly lead them if by any miracle they did get 
in?” 

‘Lord Rosebery,” suggested Mr. Chaplin, with a jovial smile. 

‘Harcourt would never stand that! ’’ said Mr. Goschen. 

‘No,’ exclaimed Mr. Balfour paraphrasing Wordsworth. 


‘‘A Primrose, who’s not in the swim, 
A common primrose is to him, 
And he is nothing more.” 


“But Harcourt’s not everybody!’’ exclaimed Mr. William 
Watson. ‘ Haven't you heard of the new Primrose League that 
Perks is getting up? ”’ 

‘* Bless my life | ’’ exclaimed Lord Salisbury, “‘ we can’t have two 
Primrose Leagues. There is such a thing as copyright, I rather 
think. Isn’t that so, Halsbury ? ” 

‘‘ Sometimes !’’ said Lord Halsbury, looking wiser than ever, 
‘It depends upon how I feel on the Judgment Day ! ” 

‘But I can assure you Perks has the thing all cut and dried,” said 
po poet of his party ; ‘‘ Ihave donea bit of verse on the subject. I 
call it :— 


Commons was present, 


‘*THE NEW PRIMROSE LEAGUE. 


“* Of all the flowers-of-speech that blow 
There's none like Primrose, oh, dear no! 

No wall-flow’r must that Primrose be’— 
Said Mr. Perks, the good M.P. ! 


“«* Yes, Primrose knows just what's o'clock, 
Oh, he’s the flower of the flock ! 
No two-faced blooming fraud is he,’ 

Said Mr. Perks, the wise M.P. ! 


‘*’Gainst Bannerman will I intrigue— 
I’ll found another Primrose League. 
Lord Rosebery’s the man for me,’ 

Said Mr. Perks, the great M.P.!”’ 


“By the bye,” said Lord Rosebery, joining the ee 
© bye, . grou what 
about China? If you're going to have another spell ot wine I 
= we — to — what you are going to do in that quarter ” 
“in my place, what would you advise?” said Lord Sali y 
looking wistfully at his only rival. ee 


‘A firm hand,” said Lord Rosebery, ‘‘and an open door, and g 


friend in need, and a bottle to give him ! a 
‘You mean the Kaiser, I suppose,” said the Premier. « Wey), 7 


think you’re right. I believe we had better back him up.” 


‘‘ Yes,” said Mr. Alfred Austin, ‘‘ he means business, I feel sure, 
In fact, I have turned a rather neat verse on the subject. I call it;— 


“ Jost A-Gorna TO PEKIN. 


«¢ Where are you going ?’ cried the Czar: 
‘ What guerdon may you hope to win ? 

We’ve done our work, and here we are 
Prepared at last to leave Pekin!’ 


«©¢ Where am I going?’ William said, 
And winked his eye with knowing grin: 
‘ You've finished! Well, with martial tread, 


Im just a-going to Pekin!” 


‘“‘T think you misunderstand the Kaiser’s point of view,” said Mr, 
Kipling. ‘I don’t think after all that he is bent on conquest, but, 
on the contrary, simply means to teach the Chinese that the Powers 
mean to protect their subjects at all hazards. I will read yous 
verse or two I have written on the subject, if you would like to hear 


them !”’ 
‘‘ Charmed, I’m sure,”’ said the nominal Laureate, with a Tenny- 


sonian glance of disdain. 
‘‘T thought you would be,”’ said the real Laureate, with a reck- 


less smile. ‘‘ So here goes :— 


‘‘« Tet us slaughter and loot!’ said the peace-loving Czar; 
‘ Let us harry and slay—but partition I bar! 

Let us kill off a thousand of Boxers or so, 

And then let us pack up our baggage and go!’ 


‘t Said the Kaiser: ‘ Your game wouldn’t suit me at all, 
The Boxers for me are too mean and too small. 

I shan’t kill the small fry, for my views, Sir, are larger. 
What I want is the head of their chief—on a charger ! 


‘«‘ My vengeance was scorned, I was mocked and defied— 
And now from my vengeance shall Mandarins hide! 

No, an eye for an eye, and a pang for a pang— 

I mean that the old and Young Li-ars shall Hang!’”’ 


“ Yes,” said the head of the Cecils, ‘I think you’re right. I 
shall take a firm tone, and let Russia do as she pleases. The war 
in Africa is nearly over.” 

‘Well, that’s satisfactory,” said Mr. Kipling. ‘I was rather 
—_, that the Boers’ guerilla tactics might be indefinitely pro- 
onged.”’ 

‘Yes, but when Roberts declares a state of peace it will be all 
over with that. We shall call them brigands and treat them as 
such,” said Lord Lansdowne. 
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Little Brown’s new motor cycle turns out to be—to use 
one of his own delightful phrases—“ rather hot stuff.” 
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“Sir! ’? shouted the Author of the “ Wandering Jew,’’ bristling 
with wrath. 

“No offence!” said the Recessional Rhymster, with a hurried 
glance at the door. ‘‘ No offence! ”’ 

“Ah!” said Mr. Henry Arthur Jones, ‘‘ now we are altogether 
let me read you my play. I’m sure there’s nothing in it calculated 
to bring the blush of shame to the cheek of the youngest person. 
Let me—— ” and the great Author unrolled a bulky parcel of MS. 


_—— ———————— Eeeraene 7 bs 
«By the bye,” said Mr. Robert Buchanan. “I have here a By fr 
oak of verses ‘on the subject which I should much like to read to Capture of Ly denburg. When 
rou. I call them :— A LAND of mountain ranges vast, iy 
: ‘* WHat’s In A NAME? In stern mood nature here holds sway, Pee 
ep ee pag , Past precipice, abyss, and gorge, hae 
““* What game is this?’ org Roberts cried— Grand cataracts speed on their way. | j 
. ¢ 4 x é 
a me. Oe al cenne Swift to the River Crocodile ae 4 
I’ve not seen played—pray what's its name?’ Near Lydenburg s wild, rugged steep, Be: 
‘Guerilla!’ answered Botha Nature's true fortress lofty, er | + Ne 
od 1a . atietie i _ For Britain’s sons to guard, and keep. 2 att 
be at ta ile “site all — = Long range of hills the Boers held Pi vA; 
Courageous heart with doubt and scorn. Waiting attack by our brave force, Bin. Oh 
Guerilla! why, sir, I’ll be sworn Directing fire on vital point, a 
‘to mini fb say Gorilla !’”’ Locating that, they stay our course. 4 ND 
| a. ‘ , ies Our cavalry wide circuit make, . 4 ‘7 i 
‘6 Well, there’s something in that certainly,” said Mr. Kipling ; New British tactics see enjoin'd — ‘3 Wt 
“and had the idea occurred to me I could no doubt have made | Some twenty miles to clean outflank, ay 
something of it.” | By which, advantage swre is coin’d. Ms | 


A strong position foemen held ; 
A “spur” of hill commands the town 
Affording marksmen shelter sure, 


Of this bold height the rocky crown. 
The Devons, Royal Irish, Scots, 

Began advance with six-mile front, 
Were gradually together drawn ; 








E “ We know all about it,’’ said Lord Salisbury hurriedly, “and we In this fine action bore the brunt. 
z all think it very pretty—I mean very funny—that is—er—we think First Royal Rifles : Leicester's brave, 
ba it’s splendid, we really do.” Soon dragg’d their battery up the height, 
. ‘‘And can you recommend a leading lady who would play the | Performing splendid service too, 
A part without —_— to cut out all the best lines?” said the Giving finale to the fight. 
it dramatist eagerly. Then RB ith g 
¢ “Tf poor Seesks Bellwood were only alive!” said Lord Rosebery. — bititiens pe hipont Hg +> ~ reg OP 
“ Why not try Marie Lloyd! ” murmured the Lord Chancellor— , rt napa. Ate hic = | 
E but, without a word of reply, the great Author indignantly fled. ' Tal ae 4 «8 Dados tm BR ee Hes mT 
‘¢ What’s the matter ? ’ said Sir William Harcourt. 11 he at wigrum's Ltest ” lies still. 
‘Oh, it’s only Jones! ’’ said Lord Rosebery, ‘‘ he wants a leading Midway an action Botha fights 
lady. Miss Millard has thrown up her part. I did averse on the Passing the ‘“‘ Devil’s Knuckles” range; 
subject. I call it :— In causeway he had well been trapp’d, 
‘Harp LINEs. But mist cast gloom both weird and strange. 
“ Great Henry Arthur writes a play, O’er mountain, rock, deep gorge, and stream, 
’Tis full of witty scenes and gay. Through tracts of wild thorn thickets crisp, 
But rumour says he then assigns Our Empire’s Sons will follow on 
To Evelyn Millard naughty lines ! This Bore to catch—Will 0’ the Wisp. 


‘¢ Miss Millard’s just been married, and, 
As you I’m sure will understand, 

To say such things she now declines, 
For, oh, they are not ‘ marriage-lines. 


J. H. OAKLEY. 








Black Magic. 


A PERSON, claiming to possess an “ electrical brain,’’ has written 
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“It’s wonderful,” said Mr. Hanbury, “ how the Liberals are to Mr. Charles Wyndham offering to hypnotise people so that the ae 
facing about over the wars isn’t it ? Why , Burns and Dr. Clark will flock in Pr dete to the Aanlirs dg The Siihessieta used = iE 
ee ne tee divide magic into the white and black varieties. It must be the i 
te : - can well imagine them singing this kind of duet, latter sort which this electrical person possesses, since he is offering ie ‘7 
= > AARECENS = to drive people headlong to the pit! ay 
" Said Dr. Clark ie This is a time in which one lives and learns! a AN Se =— — bs J ‘ 
To love our foes is thought a crime!’ ‘ Too true,’ said Mr. | ae Fly 7 Me i 
Burns. : 7 VE" & 
Said Mr. Burns : ‘Our foes are right—as all the wise remark— Friend (to grocer) —‘* They say that the currant crop in Greece a8 2) A. 
Let dogs delight to bark and bite!’ ‘ Just so!’ said Dr. Clark. is afailure. What will you do at Christmas ? ”’ : ff 7 an 5 
‘‘ Said Dr. Clark : ‘ I feel upset. I dread the next returns ! Grocer.—‘* Well, it’s been a pretty fair fly season. 4a 
A seat that’s safe is hard to get |’ ‘ What ’o!’ said Mr. Burns. eee ony 
Said Mr. Burns : ‘ Let honour go, it’s quite beside the mark! “Army Lire” at THE ALHAMBRA THEATRE.—By permission of 4p pie 
Let knaves and fools boss Britain’s show!’ ‘ Hear, hear!’ said Sir Evelyn Wood, Adjutant-General, and with the assistance of the arr 
Dr. Clark.” commanding otha at the Ye ge Rg contres, Mr. Slater hae AG 
But ing such pro-Boer opinions was too much for the been enabled to have specially taken (by the inventor o e myers, 
compan thee saan to PPR ge ne atealh bar for an antidote, oe @ unique and original series of animated photo- : 
and the meeting stood adjourned ! graphs. A soldier’s life is first shown in outline, from recruiting— Wy te 
through the squad drills—Aldershot training, and so on to the 4 
————=| finish of his career asa commissionaire. The second part of the i 
“ series shows the work of every branch of the Army. Cavalry, t 
Where is Kruger Going p Artillery (field and garrison), Army Service Corps, Medical Corps, : 
: to where Kruger Infantry, Cyclists, Royal Engineers are each fully represented by a a 
_ (There have been many conflicting rumours as to where 6 number of pictures. Some of the most effective are thé firing of ; 
is going. We beg to add a few more.] heavy ordnance, showing old and new ere. aoe wonderful —s 
is goi n voyage in search of Andrée. of the explosion of land and submarine mines have never before 
= is the oe Pei Holland, and see if he can get on better been photographed; and there are few persons who will not be 
with a crown than he did with ‘‘ Bobs.” astonished to see the R.E. privates manning 4 steam vessel, in the 
He is going to live with Mr. Labouchere, and edit ang 1a Me _ ~ —, ao i Yn Pv fe amare .s + rhe aa 
; $ ont ; ate rs rK O 6 A.D.U.,, ° ’ 
7 “ —" = ee ” ay sia including about 60 pictures of subjects which have never before ; 
He is going to be chief cashier in the Bank of England. been taken, is extremely diversified and interesting as well as ” 
He is going to live in the Zoo, in the monkey-house. instructive. 7 ) 
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“On Things in Genera)” 
By Mr. “ Fun’s”’ WASHERWoman, 























I rancy that the war in South Africg 
is pretty well all over, an’ we can goon 
‘ope to give ‘‘ Bobs ” the ‘earty Welkim 
that ’e so richly deserves. The war ’gs 
been a terribel one, but it ’as shown 
that we ’ave some splendid generals 
an’ that Tommy Atkins is the best 
soldier in the world. Of corse, I include 
the Colonials, who ’ave proved therselyeg 
worthy chips of the old block ; I shoyq 
call ’em ‘“‘ block ornaments ”’ if it wasn’t 
that such is associated with low-priceq 
bits of meat. By-the-bye, I am glad to 
ear that representative Colonials are to 
be received by the Queen ; we carn’ 
make too much of those who ’ave done 
so much for us. 


We shall soon be in the turmoil of g 
General Election, an’ I ’opes you will al] 
vote for the right men, wich is them wot 
is determined to see that all the lives an’ 
money we ’ave ’xpended in South Africa 
won’t be for nothink. Be patriotick, as 
the Irishman remarked ’e was becawsg 'e 
allus drank Irish whisky. 

I do ’ope that the projected visit of 
the Duke and Duchess of York to 
Australy next spring will be carried out, 
for it will add anuther link to the power. 
ful chain that already binds our Colonies 
to us, an’ with this chain, so to say, 
encirclin’ us, we can defy our foes! 
Huroo! Hukangeroo! 

So thegreat Paris banquet is ‘‘ dished,” 
that is to say, the delikacies won’t be 
dished up, for it ain’t goin’ to take 
place ; it’s turned out a sort of ‘* mayors’ 
nest.”” That’s just like France, as 
changeabel as a sovereign, though it’s a 
Republick. 

Mr. Ira D. Sankey is over ’ere, ’an’e’s 
brought ’is bootiful voice with ’im. You 
might do wurse than ’ear this good man 
if you get the chance, for ’e draws 
tremenjus crowds. 

They ses that the stage is overcrowded 
so many actors and actresses are “ rest- 
ing,” wich, wen interpreted, often means 
“‘starvin’”’ for want of a job. It’s like 
everythink else nowadays, unless you're 
— clever at it you — —_ 
chance. Of corse, a pretty face is a ’elp, 

A CUTTING AFFAIR. an’ shapely limbs will give you a “leg 

He.— We really must cut down our expenses.” up” in a sertin class of entertainment. I 
She.‘ Oh, yes, dear, I am doing so. I bought some lovely dress material yesterday, wenes thort of tryin’ the stage aye 
only five guineas, and I am going to cut it all out myself, but I hadn’t a penny left for an’ some rude people sed I shoud make 


° ° ’ I 
cutting-out scissors, so do bring me home a pair, dear.’ a@ great sucksess as a water-butt, so 
' . . thort I’d butter not try. 
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AN DEHRS ON’? Ss 


CITY OF LONDON 


DRESSINGS FOR BOOTS AND SHOES 


OF BVERY DESCRIPTION. 


CITY OF LONDON GLOSS for every kind of Black Leather Goods. 
a » SELF POLISHING WATERPROOF BLACKING produces a Brilliant Polish. 
9 »  G@LYCERINE CREAM (White and Black) for Cleaning and Polishing best Glace Kid and Patent Leather. 
For imparting a Brilliant Polish to all kinds of Brown Leather goods use 
TAN GLOSS, or ‘ 
BROWN LEATHER DRESSING, With either of these two articles, in two minutes, boots are ready to west 
Ask any Boot Dealer for ANDERSON'’S goods, and be sure you-get them. 


Ss, SOUTH STREET, FINSBURY, LONDON, E.C. 








